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Ti Mexaci]s Tizayſtrtoics 


Fore, but come with trembling, leſt I prove 

Th'unequall Greete of Semmele and ove. 

As She was too obſcare,and He too bright, 
My Theame's too heavy, and my Pen to0 light. 
And whilſt, like M:da,I preſume to fir 
In wiſe Apollo's Chaire,withour HIS wit, 

Is it not juſt t'expeR, that He, who dares 
Higher then M;4#s,ſhould wear longer Exres ? 
May I not feare Patroclus Fate, and feele 
The dangerous honour of Achilles ſteele ? 
Juſt like that b»ſie E/fe, whoſe vent'rous Pride 
Found none but Titan Titan's Coach could guide? 
Why ; Hee'l not ftaxd in Verſe, Can Iencloie 
Him, whom the greateſt Liberty of Proſe. 
Wants roome to hold ? And whoſe anweildy Name 
Is big enough to fill the Trump of Fame ? 
An Þ lividual ſpecies ? like the Sun, 
At once a Mult:tude, and yet but One? 
one of ſuch vaſt Imporrance, that He fell 
The Feſtivall of Heav'n, and England's Hell ? 
One, who for Eminence was theſe two things, 
* The Laſt of Chriſtians, and the Firſt of Kings ? 

* De Catone vetus ditum,#Itimus Romaugrum, Primus Hominum. 
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(2) | 
one ſo diffufive, that he liv'd to al | 
And Onethat dy'd the whole world's Funeral? 
For Charles being thus diſmounted, and the Swaine 
High- ſhoo'd Bootes leapt into the Waine, | 
Is not 61d Beldame Naturetruly ſaid © -. 
T'advance her Heeles, and ſtand upon her Head : 
Does not the Judge, and Law too for a need, _.. 
The Stirrop hold, whilſt Treaſos mounts the Sited? 
Is not Gods Word, and's Providence beſides | 
Us'd as a Laquay, whilſt th' white Devill rides * 
Sure all things thus into Confuſion hurld 

Make, though an Univerſe, yet not a World. 

And ſo our Soverargne's, like our Saviour's Paſiion, 
Becomes a kinde 0 — to the Nation. 

If Dead men did not walke, 'twould be admir'd 
(The Breath of all our Nofrilis thus expir d) 
Whar't is thar gives us Motiow. And can I, 

Who want wy ale write Him an Elegic * | 

Though 7Y:rgil turn'd Zwangeliſt, and wrote, | 
Not from his Tripod, but God's Altar taught ; | 
Though all the Poets of the'Age ſhould fir 
In 12queſt of Invention, and club wit, 

To make words Epigrams, ſhould they combine 
To crowd whole fork of Francic in each liye ; 

Scll the Free-ſimple to advance one 7g 

| ( As Fglis ſpake but exce, and then liv'd dumb) 

"T were all as inarticulate, and weake, 

As when thoſe men make ſtenes, that cannot ſpeak. 

But where the Theme confounds us, * 'tis a ſort 
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Of glorious Aerit, Proudly to fall ſhort. 
Deſpaire ſometimes gives giycs conrage ; 4#y dnt 
May "pe him out, who can be ſpoke _ ; 
None but a King; No King, unlefle He be 
As Wife, as Tuſt, as Good, as Great as He, 


ne 


When Late Poſterity ſhall run adviſe 
? | With Time's impartial Kegifer, how Wiſe 
This Great- one was, they'l finde it there inroll'd, 
That He was ne'r in's Xonage, but borne old. 
View him whilſt Prizce of Wales, and it appeates 
| His wiſdome did ſo aztedate his yeares, 
7, | That He was F#l ''th' Bud, and's Sexle divine, 
Neſtor, might be Great-Graxdfather to thine. 
View him agen, where he ſo ripe was grown, 
As not to riſe, but drop into a Throne. 
How did thoſe rayes of Majeſty, which were 
Scatter'd in ether Kings, concenter here ? 
As if 'ad got King Ros ſphere, and prov'd 
How each Intelligence his Orbe had movy'd 
Wiſe Charles,like them, (ate ſteering at two Helmes, 
King of himſelf, but Father of his Realmes 2 
And juſt as if old Triſmegiſtas Cu 
Had by his Thirſty Soule omell drunk up, 
His #nderſtanding did begirt this All, 
As t'were Ecliptick, or Meridiopall. 
_— a Dyet of all Chriſtian Kings 
. | An nas roo, conven'd to weigh the things 
Of Chwrch and State : Nay adde Inferiour men, 
Thoſe of the Sword, the Penſill, and the Per, 
F A 4 From 
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From th'Sceptey to the Shezp-hovk, Charles in all 
Muſt have been {{mpire Oecurmenicall, - 

He liv'd a Porpendicalay ; The Thread | 

His WW:ſdome was ; Humility the Lead, 

By which he ineaſur'd Men and Things, took aime- 
At actions crooked, and at actions plazne. 

He and all from him into Cbes did fall, 

* And yet aSperfe@as the Crrcle, all. | 
'T was Hetook Natnye's Bredth,8 Depth, 8 Hight, 
Knew the juſt difference 'twixt Wrozg,and Right. 
He ſatv the points of things, could juſtly hit, 

What 24«ft be done, what 2May;whar's juſt, what fir. 


As if, like Moſes, he had had reſort 
Linto Gods Cornet, ere he was of 's Cont. 
Hence his Religion was his choice, not Fate, 
Ruld by Gods Word, not Intereſt of State. 
Others ray thank their Stars, He his Inqueſt, 
Who, ſounding all 1des, anchor'd in the beſt, 
His Crow2 contain'd a cMHzter, He did twiſt 
Moſes and Aaron, King and Caſniit. 
When rhe Mahameran or Pope ſhall looke 
On his Soule's beſt arexpreter, his Booke , 
His Booke, his Life, his Death, will henceforth be 
The Church of England's beſt /pologie. 

Thus Dove and Serpent kils'd, as if they meant 
To render him as wiſe, fo innocert, 
His owne good Genizs knew not, whether were 
His Heart more ſizzle, or his Head more cleare, 
Fertne was his Prerogative, and thus 
Charles rul'd the King, before the King rul'd Hs. 


He 


RC -SeofT-i LL pau ww 


(3) 
' [He knew that to command, his only way 
| Was firſt to teach his Paſſions to obey, 
And his inceſſant waiting on Goa"s Throne 
Gave him ſuch meek refiexions on his owne, 
- I That, being forc't to cexſ#re, he expreſt 
A 7ndges Office with a Mothers breaff, 
And when ſome ſf#rd violence began 
T unſhearh his Sword, unwilling to be drawn, 
He but deſtroy'd (and fo ſoft mercy can) 
The MalefaFoy, to preſerve the Man. 
Even Hell's blind Fourny-men, thoſe Sons of Night 
Who looke on ſcarlet-murder, and think't white, 
Unwillingly confeſs'd, The only thing 
Which made him guilty was, That Hewas King. 
He was 1ncarnate Juſtice,and 'tis ſaid 
Aſtrealivd in him, yet dy'da Maid. 
We want an Emblemftor him : Phebus muſt 
Stand ſtill in Libra, to ſpeak Charles the Juſt. 
And yet though he were ſuch, rhatnothing leſſe 
Then Yertae's Meane ſtretch'd toa ju# Exceſſe 
Flew from his Soule ; He, like the S#n, was known 
To ſee all excellence, except his owne. 
His Modeſty was ſ#ch, that All which He 
'Ere ſpake or thought of's ſelfe, was Calumny , 
Bur yer ſo mixt with fate, that one might ſee 
It made him not eſſe Kingly, but more free. 
He was not like thoſe Princes, who t'expreſle 
A learned ſurfeit,a ſublime exceſſe, 
Send to diſpeople all the Sea of Fiſh, 
Depopulate tne Aire to make oze diſh, 
(Such 


(6) 

(Such skilfull-£nxyr1es, as onely ſerve 
To make their minds more plentifully fterwe) 
Wharteyer Dainties fill'd his Board by chance, 
His onely conſtevt Diſh was (4) Temperance. 
His Yirtze did ſo limit him, his Court 
Impli'd his Cloyfter ; and his very ſport 
Was Self: deniall, Nay, though he were ſeenc 
So roab'd in purple, and ſo match'd t a Qucenc, 
As made him glitter like a Noon-day Sun, 
Yer ſtill his Soxle wore ſackcloth, and liv'd Nun, 
(b) Simeor the Stylite in his Pillar pent 
Might live more fri&, but not more innocent. 

So wiſe, ſo juſt, ſo good, fo great and all, 
What is't conld ſer him higher, but his fall 2 
When he caught up by a Celeſtiall Trarne 
Began his ſecond, and more ſolid Raigne. 
How to that Heaves did this Pilot ſteer 
"'Twixt th' Independemt, and the __ 
Plac'd in the __ of two ſhipwracks 2 thus 
The Greeks are (cated 'twixt the Twrks and Hs. 
Whom did ByJ4ntium free, Rome would condemn; 
And free'd from Rome, they arc enflay'd by them. 
So plac'd betwixt a Precipice and Wolfe 
There the «Aga», here the Yenice-gulfe, 
What with the riſg and the ſetting Sox, 
By theſe th'arc hated, and by thoſe »ndox. 
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(7) 
Thus virtue's hemm'd with vices, &, though cither 
Solicite's her conſent, ſhe yeilds to neither. 
Nay thus our Sever, ro enhance his griefe, 


Was hung betwixt a Murdever, and a Thiefe. 
Now Charles as King, and as a good King too 

Being Chriſts adopted ſelfe, was both to doe 

And ſ#ffer like him , both to live and dic 

So much more humble, as he was more high 

Then his owne SzbjedFs, He was thus to tread 

In the ſame footſteps, and ſubmit his Head 

To the ſame thornes : when ſpit upon, and bez, 

To make his Conſcience ſerve for his retreat, 

And overcome by ſuffering : To take up 

His Saviour's Croſſe, and pledge him in his Cop, 
Since then our Severaigze, by juſt acount, 

Liv'd o're our Saviours Sermon mthe Mount, 

And did all Chriſtian Preceprs ſo reduce, 

That's Life the DoFrine was, his Death the Uſe , 

Poſterity will ſay, he ſhould have dy'd 

No other Death, then by being Crscifi'd. 

And their renownd'ſt Epocba will be 

Great Charles his Death, next — Nativity. 

Thus T m_ grown moſt Orthodox; who fince 

They ſaid they'd [»»ake him the moſt:gloriows Prince 

nall the Chriſtian World,]'tis plaine, this way 

hey onely promu'd, what they meant to pay. 

or now (beſides that beatifick Yiſiow 

here all deſire is loſt into fruition) 

he ſtones gaiey hurled at him, with intent 

To cruſh hiSTame, have prov'd his monument, 
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(8) 
Their Libe's his beſt Obeluke,, To have 
A tit Mazſole, were to want a Grave , _ 
His Scaffold, like 410unt Tabor, willin ſtory 
Becomethe proudeſt Theater of Glory, 
| Next to the bleſſed Croſſe : and thus 'ris ſenſe, 
Teaffirme him marder'd in his owne Defence. 
For though all Hells Artillery and 5k;ll 
Combin'd together to beſiege his Will , 
And when their mal:ce could not bring't about 
To hurt Gee's Image, they raz'd Adam's out ; 
(Likemen mpck'& whoſe Choler thinke's it witty 
To burne the Suburbs, when they can't the Cty) 


Which woted. rownd his Soule ;, yer ſtill he ſtood 
Defender of #he Faith, and (that which He 
Found ſweeter then revenge) his Charity. 
This then the utmoſt was their rage could doe, 
[1t ſhew'd him K:zg of his affi:&4ons too. ] 
Untempted virtae is but coldly good, 
(As ſhe's ſcarce chaſt, that's fo but in cold blood) 
To ſcorne baſe ®uarter is the beſt eſcape, 
(As Lucrece dy'd the chaſter for her rape) 
Theſe two did Charles his virtue moſt befriend, 
His glorious bardſhips firſt, and then his end. 
Death we forgive thee and thy Bowrreaux too, 
Since what did ſeem thy rape, prove's but b# due. 
For how could he be ſaid to fall too ſooxe, | 
Whoſe green was wellow,8 whoſe dawn was none 
Since Charles was onely by thy curteegibnife 
Redeemd from this —_ =— of 0 f 


Howe're they form'd his walls, & drain'd his blood; 
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(9) 
Co onefo hfting, that tis truly ſaid; .* +. 
Not He, bur his mortality is dead, 
0 weep his Death's the treafox of our eyes ; 
Our Sx did onely ſet, that he might riſe. 


But we doe mock, not cheat our griefe, and fit © 
x = at beſt r'upbraid our ſelves in'wit, 
JAnd wat him /earnedly : ſuch colours doe 
Diſguiſe diſaſters, not delude them too. 
For though, I muſt confefle, a Poet can 
Fancy things bertey than another man, 


He can b»t fancie 'um; and all his paines 
'Hs but to fill his belly with his braines. 


[He may both Petrify'd and famiſh'd ſit, 

That weares his thoxghti, and oncly dine's on wit. 

Were I a Polyps, and could go on ' 

[To be thoſe very things L:hrzkt upon, 

I would not then complaine :-bur fince 1 know 

To call things ths, is not to:make them (o, 

Great Charles i ſlaine : and fay we what we will, 

Yet we ſhall find, judgements arc judgements (till, 

For though 'ris true, that his xow-1wmenſe Soulc 

[Doth hold commenſuration with each Pole ; 

Though he doth ſhine a Stay more xt and bright 

Then where the yeare make's but ont day and #'g ht; 

And, leaſt hefill the Zod:ack, doth appearc 

. ' Not in the Eighth, but Empyrean Sphere , 
| Yer we his K/ſe may our Deſcenſpos call, 

As Libra's mounting is poore Aries fall. 

j He. was the onely Moſes that could ſtand 
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Betwixt the ſinnes and judgments of the Land. 

And what can we expeR,our Lot be'ng gon, 

But that a Hell from Heav's ſhould tumble down 

On our more ſinfull Sodom ? (unlefle we 

Are daymn'2 yet worſe, to an impunity.) 

Kings arc Gods once remov/'d. It hence appears 

No Court but Heav'ns can trie them by their Peers 

So that for Charles the Good to have been try'd 

And caft by wortall Votes, was Deicide. 

No Sm, except the firſt, hath ever paſt 

So black as this ; no ?udgment, bur the /aff. 

How does our Delos, which ſo lately ſtood 

Unmov'd, lie floating in her Pilot's blood * 

And can we hope to Anchor, who diſcerne 

_—_ but the rempeſt ruling at the Sterne z 

Whilſt Pluts's Rival, with his Saizts by's ſide, 

Drawn by the Spirit of avarice and Pride, 

Being fairly placed inthe Chaire of ſcorne 

Sits brewing Teares for Infants yet unborne 2 

Vaſt ſtocks of miſery, which his Guardian-rage 

Does hwbazxd for them till they come to «ge ? ul 
When futere times ſhall look what Plegnes bek 

egypt and Us, by way of Parafel, 

They'l find at once preſented to their view 

The Frogs and Lice, and Independents too. 

Only this fg nl difference will be knowne 

'T wixt thoſe egyptian judgments and our ewne, 

Thoſe were God's Arzy's;bur th' effec doth tell 

That thele 9#r Yermin are the Hoſt of Hell, 
Pauſanies and Heraftratus will looke 
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Like Pygmy-Sinners writ in Times black-booke. 
The Spaniſh Fleet; and Powder-plot will lack 
Their uſuall mentions in our Almanack. 
— — Nay, which is more, (c) Alaricws his name 
Will ſcarce be legible i'th' leaves of fame, 
When Cromwel ſhall be read. Nature was ne're 
So bleſſedly reform'd, ſince Lucifer. . 
O for a Jeremy to lament our woe ! 
From whom ſuch tragick Rhetorick might flow, 
As would become our miſery, and dreſſe 
Our ſorrows with a dreadfull gaudine(ſe | 
For next thoſe hovering judgements, wi the fall 
Of One ſo great, ſo good, makes Yerticall, 
(And ruſhing down, may only be withſtood 
If Cherles his prayers crie lowder than his blood) 
I ſay next that, It is our ſecond Croſle 
We can't grieve worthy of fo great a Loſle. 
To weep upon this abject, and weep jeaſe, 
Requires we ſhould be borne tex Ages hence, 
The greater are the hights an Artiſt's hand 
Defigne's to take, the farther he muſt ard. 
And as when Sol's in's Zexith, He imply's 
His dazling glory beſt, that ſhuts his cycs, 
So, where the Theme's ineffable, the way 
To ſpeake it is, (d) Not to know what to ſay. 


(c) Socrat.1.7.c,10.hoc Alarichs reſponſum recitat.ux iy 19” 
Aovlis T& di mopevoryar” GANG Tis x8 ixdigny xAG por Racer 
vitar,g, aeſor [ ami0t,$] papaloy Thighnoor mia. (d) Herod, 
l.3. Pſammetichus ad Cambyſem, cum amicorks vice lacrymis 
Iu geret, ſuam ver filentio, Ta, uf onnnia xaxa. ty wi og ae 
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